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1 Tlic mojf lamentahle TragccBe 

01 am fortunes foo!*, 
Why doft thou ftay* 

£w Romeo; 

/ Enter Citizens. 
Cttu. Which way ran he that k\\AMercktkl 
Tybalt that muthe re r, which way ran he 2 
Ben. There lies that Tybalt, 
Cttt. Vpfir,govvithme: 
I charge thee in the Printt* name obey. ' . 

Enter Prwceyo/deMomtav\AC } C3p\l\et t ' , 
their mnes and alt* 
Frin. Where are the vikbeginnersofthis hayf 
Ben. O Noble Prince,l can difcoUer alh 
The vnluckic mannage of this fatall brail, 
There lies the man flaine by young %*meo t 
That flew thy kifman^ braue : Mercutio> 

Cafu.TVi* Tjb*ft>m Cozio,0 my brothers chiM, jrl; 
O Prince, O Cozen; husband, O c he bloud is fpld 
Of my dearckifman,Princc as thou art true, 
For bloud of ours, (head bloud of Mountague* 
O Cozin,CozifiV 

Prin. Benua!io,who began thisbloudiefray? in : , 

«Ben.TjbaJt hereflain, vvhorn Romeos hand did flay, • r, £ 
Romeo that fpoke him fairc,bid him bcthinke 
How nice the quarell was,and vrgd withali 
Your high difplcafurc all this vttercd, 
With gentle brcath>calm look,Unees humbly bowed « 
Could not take truce with fhe vnruly fplecne 
Of Tybalt dcafe to peace,but that he tilts 
With piercing ftcelc at bold Mercntios breafty 
Who all as hot, turnes deadly poynt to poynt, 
And with a Martiall fcorne>wKh one hand beaten 
Cold death afide,and with the other fends 
It backe to Tybalt whofc dextcutte 
Retorts it? Romeo he cues aloud, 

Boyfriends^ A 



offymeo andluliet. 

vPStt them ruflies, vnderneath whofc arroe s 

Of tout MercuuoM iben?)^ fld, I?5 
Bubvanabvcomesbackcro^, 

And as he kll.did Romeo turnc and lite, , 8o 

Th.sisthct.uth,or]et^»W^dic. 

el m He.sak>froantotheC^*«M?«', 
Affeftion makes him falfc, he fpeakes not true: 
Wtwc.UKofthemfou.ht.nthjsblackcftnfe, 

Anda'.ltlwfctwentic could but k.ll one :Me. lg 
I be. f«t luftice which thou Prince mull guic: 
Romofew T^h, Romeo mabnoi hue. 

Trm. %*meo flew him.he flew Mercutto 
Whonowthepnceofbisdeareblouddothowe. 

C^.Not/W^PriPAC ) hewas^«' lW l,«end t 

His Suit concludes,but what the la.v flaould end, 
The life of Tybalt. 

Prm. And for ihat offence, 
Immediately we do exile him hence: 
Ihaueanintereftinyouvheartsproceeding: 
Mybloudforyourrudebfawlesdofhhe a bleeding. 
But ileamerce you with fo ftrong a fine, 
That you fhall all repent the lolleofroine. 
It will be deafe to pleading and excufes, 
Nor teares, nor prayers fhall purchafe out abntes. 
therefore v(c none, let Romeo hence in halt, 
Elfe when he :sfound,that houre is hislaft. 
Beare hence this body,and attend our will, 
Mercie but marders,patdoning thofe that kill. 
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Exit. 


fswlulict alone. III.ai. 
Gallop apace,yoa ficriefooted^ftcedes, Toward* 



